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MRS. TABRET: No, I think he's just about the same as usual.
STELLA: He  does  get a little nervous  and high-strung

sometimes,
MRS. TABRET: Yes, I know.

STELLA: You startled me.  I donyt know why you should

suddenly say a thing like that.

MRS. TABRET: \Smilmg^\ Is there any reason I shouldn't?
STELLA: It sounded strangely ominous.

MRS. TABRET: I feel I'd like you to know that I realise what
a great sacrifice you've made for him for so many years,
You mustn't think that I've taken it as a matter of course.

STELLA: Oh, my dear, don't. It would be inhuman if I
didn't feel unspeakably sorry for Maurice. It's awful for
him, poor darling. Naturally if there was anything I
could do to make things a little easier for him I was
anxious to do it.

MRS. TABRET: After all, you didn't marry him to be the
helpmate of a hopeless cripple.

STELLA: One takes the rough with the smooth.

MRS. TABRET: I know it's very irksome to have an old
woman like rne always living with you. It's difficult to
be a mother-in-law and welcome.

STELLA: [Charming!y.~\ My dear,, you've been kindness itself
to me. What should I have done without you?

MRS. TABRET: I will admit that I've tried not to be a pest.
You'd have been within your rights if you'd refused to
have me to live here. I must thank you for all you've
done for me, too.

STELLA: Ohs my dear, you make me feel quite shy.

MRS. TABRET: You're a very young and a very beautiful
woman. You have the right to live your life fust as
everyone else has. For sis years now you've given up
everything to be the sole comfort of a man who was your